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guns went to a hill 1,000 yards to the east
of the  enemy's  fort,  and we watched  the
fun.    The  first  shell went plump  into the
fort; soon they started shrapnel and made
lovely practice, the enemy replying with two
small  guns  and  rifles.    Then we got  im-
patient and advanced, and worked round to
their west flank.    The guns went on sending
common shell and shrapnel into the fort till
we masked their fire.    The Ghoorkas, also
under Carnegy, advanced from  south from
Palel.    We  did not fire  a shot till within
100 yards, fearful of hitting own men.    Then
our party charged, but were brought up by
a deep ditch under their walls; down and
up we scrambled, and when a lot of our men
had collected within ten paces of their walls,
firing at every head that showed, the enemy
put up a white flag, and I at once stopped
the fire.    Then they sprang up  and  fired
at us.     I   felt  a tremendous  blow on  the
neck, and staggered and fell, luckily on the
edge   of   the   ditch,   rather   under  cover;